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After a steep climb over the mountain range, when you reach snow
level you descend rapidly and come down into Milford Sound, one
of the finest fjords in the world, that compares with anything in
Norway. Here, too, is one of the highest waterfalls in the world,
called after its discoverer, Tom Sutherland, who was then still alive,
and living in peace and harmony with his wife in a more or less
primitive hut. He was one of the old pioneers and quite content
to live there. This is not surprising as it is a beauty spot.

It can be by no means as isolated to-day, as trips to the sound
are regularly organised by the Union Steamship Company. But if
you wish to get real joy out of the scenery and appreciate it, the
right way to approach it is by foot picking your way there by the
aid of a guide as we did before it was opened up. One of the real
pleasures of my second stay in New Zealand was riding over the
country. Good horses were easy and cheap to hire, and my wife
and I used to spend most of our week-ends on horseback exploring
the country-side accompanied by my faithful cocker spaniel, who
never seemed to tire, however far we went. There are good motor
roads everywhere in New Zealand these days, and motor-cars are
the order of the day. But my second son, Nicholas, who was
recently there, found that horseback was still the best way to see
the country. I am not sure that does not apply to most countries.

I am not going to say much more about New Zealand except
to sing the praises of its people. When I was there they had not
yet discovered their own identity but now they have got distinct
characteristics of their own, and just as the Canadians and Austra-
lians, they have built up a conception of life and way of living quite
their own. For the New Zealander has found himself. There is a
definite intonation in speech which anyone who knows them cannot
miss,. It is not so definite as that of Canada and Australia, and it is
certainly softer and less aggressive.

It is always dangerous to generalise but I should say the New
Zealander is not a hustler and likes to take things easily. The
forty-hour week has become general, and in most instances the
five-day week with it. The people are physically fit as the All-
Black football team has given eloquent testimony. They are
intensely loyal to the British Commonwealth, and whenever the
Mother Country has been in danger they have rushed to her aid.
I was there during the South African War, and though the quarrel
had little to do with them, when volunteers were called for they
tumbled over each other to enlist and they were equipped largely
out of voluntary funds. And so it was in 1914 and 1939. Here
I cannot resist telling a story. I was sitting next to the King of
Greece, after he came to this country following the surrender of
his country to the German invader, and in the course of conversation